COME  FHjL THE CUP

picture of our friend's conjugal happiness, and that it was
up to us to divert the subject into less personal channels.
By way of a change, we asked him about divorce. He
told us that one way of untying the matrimonial knot
was invented by a man whose wife strayed. He denied
water to a bull for several days, bound her beneath its
belly, and drove it towards the river. Women known to
have murdered their husbands were muffled in a veil and
thrown from the city walls. If they erred from the straight
path of marriage, in the more usual way, they were thrust
into sacks and drowned. Sterility was a great stignia.
Bearing a daughter was only a shade better.

The women wore veils, breeches, and velvet stockings.
They called petticoats "trousers with one leg" in contrast to
their own voluminous black drawers tied at the ankle
and sometimes attached to a stocking foot. All women
did not wear black chaddars. Some villages sported old
rose, others check, and others stripes. At one time they
wore upon their heads a golden network interwoven with
pearls, and, hanging in front of the ear, a gold medallion
inscribed with a prayer. They blackened their hair and
eyebrows with dye made from camphor leaves, and dyed
their nails, hands, and the soles of their feet yellow.
They believed in demons, dragons, desert fiends, and
spectres which devoured both the living and the dead.
They were as lazy as the day was long. Marmontel truly
said of them Passant la moitii de leur temps d ne rien
faire, et Vautre moitii d faire rien. But they were dull
behind their pearl-sewn veils.

"Like counting cherry-stones to your rhyme of tinker,
tailor, soldier, sailor," said Rumi, "Persian women tell
the beads. They hold the rosary in both hands, dividing
the string into a separate and unknown number of beads.
They then shut their eyes and say 6Adam, Eve, Satan/ a
name to each bead. If Adam falls on the last bead, good
luck will attend the project. If Eve, the verdict is neutral,
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